1833
NAPLES
345
accompanied with a boisterous wind, and a vehemence of pour which I have not seen since leaving Corfu.
Naples, then, lias been unfortunate, supposing it was set 011 pleasing me. Indeed I believe I have been too hard upon it; not that 1 can ever call the outlines of the bay fine, or Vesuvius anything but graceful, or the grand range on the Salerno side near enough or distant enough for a picture, but the colours are certainly indescribably beautiful—the blues, the indigoes, the browns, and the siennas. And again the people are heathen, certainly. I am much offended at the very irreverent exhibitions of the Crucifix, and of the souls in Purgatory —these struck me more because here we first saw them— which are stuck about as puffs are 011 the London walls. But I have really found the people very civil and goocl-iiatured, though they are knaves, and the popular and exoteric religion as pagan as you can fancy. They are very clever, and humorous. They are quite Punches. Just now a ragged boy persecuted me with a miserable whining for coppers, following me for a minute or so. "When he foiind that would not do, he suddenly began to play a tune 011 his chin, with great dash and effect. All the boys are full of tricks more harmless than that of filching pocket-handkerchiefs, in which they certainly excel. You see when we were here before we were simple strangers, and these fellows knew a stranger at once; it was bad weather; we had seen finer scenery; in consequence we were reasonably disappointed. So I think we have been hard on this poor place, which I begin to like, if it were only out of remorse for having abused it. I have made the most of my rainy time, having been to Virgil's tomb, up to St. Elmo, and to the library, pictures and museum.
And I find their living much better than before. Perhaps the hotels are better than the restaurants; certainly wo were wretchedly off before. It is not so now; their onions are like fine-flavoured apples. They never introduce garlic; oil they are not afraid of, but I do not dislike it. I was tempted to take a bit of tempting cheese the day before yesterday, and had in consequence a nightmare in bed, as follows :
First a weight and horror fell on me, after which I found myself in the tower at Oriel. It was an audit, and the Fellows sat round. Jenkyns and the Provost had been quarrelling [what a shame ! I suppose they never did in their lives], and the latter had left the room, and Jenkyns to expedite matters had skipt on in the accounts and entered some items withoutver it is, ia God's service, and I suppose I shall states the same doctrine irt a so-ea.1 loci prophecy which remains, of tho aeries of Popon -to their termination.    With the authenticity of this document I am rx.ot concerned, much loss with its inspired character (though,  it is remarkable that tho list hold (^xortioitti of «ur fjrt»at unt*my ttpiin*t H rot von (who iu»w tak« a nums crafty way) ; it wiwuti witablinlwnwit »t* iuij»!oty. The Colutcnun in quitt* a Towin- of ttat*l ; this w but ewo of a viwt immbar «f huildiugs whtt*!t n.«toninh o»f>, Tlww wh«»n you go into thu mufitmmts &<?,, you g«t into a apcmul world, , . . Th« of stotuitry U endteai and quite ouclmnting. Thuu have no chaK
